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of Dieppe, being not very well. My mother was then at London, and was very pressing with me to marry, offering me some fortunes, more particularly Mrs. Hotham, worth as it is believed £3,000, and who had more kindness for me than I desired, having not the same for her ; insomuch that some years after she being suspected to have a bastard, I was thought to be the father, though very undeservedly. She afterwards married the heir of the family of Cooper, of Nottinghamshire.
The citizens and common people of London had then so far imbibed the customs and manners of a Commonwealth, that they could scarce endure the sight of a gentleman, so that the common salutation to a man well dressed was ' French dog,' or the like. Walking one day in the street with my valet de chanibre, who did wear a feather in his hat, some workmen that were mending the street abused him and threw sand upon his clothes ; at which he drew his sword, thinking to follow the custom of France in the like cases. This made the rabble fall upon him and me, who had drawn too in his defence, till we got shelter in a house, not without injury to our bravery and some blows to ourselves.
There was little satisfaction in that town in those days. There was no court made to Oliver but by his own party, and then only in case of business or by the officers of the army. There were no comedies or other diversions (which were forbidden not only as ungodly, but for fear of drawing company or number together), and there was no business for any man that loved monarchy or the family of Stuart; so that the nobility and gentry lived most in the country. Nor were those of the royal